
bme pon- et 
|u début avait rey^B 
ll que ie tusse a mori^ 
lént été. J 

nouveau moi se forn^ 
Bit prét dans le souw 

m^ur. qu'on m 1 avai^B 
(¿rtenir aux autres,^B 
ít de ma bouche, 
létisme et associaM 


^ \ x» S en moü 
était natl 
p^rents a>* 
¡Hnus. au moment ot 
Hvait son langaé^ 
Huí. ironique et gíc 
pj’avais maintenanh 
■tait tout naturelj^BF 
ll'évoquasse par^ai 
nivenirs soit aussi qjS 


íme sur ia feuille a 
íes mémes gestes, 
lus ceux JÍP nt 1 1 
- 
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i de lo f propót s de¡H 

c 'he y^orrió a su habitaclM 
• v v -aria arpuerta cerrada. El S 
A '' .r puij?rfadas en el pecho, y, deboH 
murió de fiebres en la misma serrB 
] nacerle declaraciones a la justicia, fal 
^»do. I 

■T hombre ni su mujer fueron perseguidos! 

desaparecieron la misma noche de laj 
■pío el juez de Orocué les expedía de motuJ 
P s de comparendo, equivalentes a letras del 
B el oro corría a hablar por ellos, con tan di 
|mbre. que ya las órdenes judiciales se jfl 
■ir: «Manden lo de este mes». 

K tanto que departíamos por la ■/;;;■* 

Intino y creciente empezó a albo-''" :V 

caballos y a retotar con r>v 6 
unas nubes' 0 ^ faioniad 


the sheet.. 
Bennett , 
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la tuerca 

the chewed boat your 
c loset tongue's last 
sweat first meal wr 
iggling in yr throat 
it's tlie c age of 1 
aundry it's a lengua 
de madera tallada 
con un caraglifo found 
among the rocks re 
focused dice and 
sandwich blindness 
legs walking out to sea 


...no... vi... 




rook 

run Üie g 
ate a way 
yy tomber 
re monstrance 
shade ah's 
go go go 
en tabílacture 
yr stroke re 
gret one 
howls one 
dumbs one 
melts be 
hind the 
f i idge the 
coft' in tool 

yi' knob pond 
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the spider 

p eel the sciss ors if 
yr g ate sand wich opens 
toward the beach in 
ñames if if was 
off the face a tow 
el doubled in the 
flooded closet is a 
shredded phonebook 
full of millipedes is 
tlie mumbling neck tastes 
the blades the hand 
roams into the of br 
each finds your if name 
finds your off name tf 
inds yr nname 

s 




fold 

stoke tile ra ] 

bbit ere the 

large hanging 

teeth yr arm 

reduce re 

duce was b 

roke the 

fínger said 

the bring 

tliing ,root 

the cloucl o 

toor eht duolc 

rechambered 

was what b | 

arked was j 

barking eat 

the shore 


longer longer chew 
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numbs 


col ñor ent 
in tensive 
su it hhh 
ump before 
yr vis age 
knew pl ease 
re turn the 
t ime p lease 
dont the 
pee ling ddd 
oubt's con 
tactual foam 
.ínter sticey 
f lame yr 
shshoe re 
tains the 
dog pile 

outer outer 




tool 

br icks fon etics 
ob víate yr chin 
stones buried in 
the b each of you 
a nail what t 
ouched the board's 
engagement off the 
air a dr ink you 
sw eat was fr 
amed with brat 
wurst was the 
mantis alerted on 
a leaf you spoke 
what name with 
it's a stonn awa 
kens in the broom 
bangs the wall 

yr shredded flag 
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i mage 


thicker than yr head the 
if it was ,mortar mor 
tal no es , sombra w 
rithes beneath a 
tree the b lack 
long bush a crow 
ded said ,sez yr 
lunch return ah 
o pen said the 
mouüi of snails 
,said the skull 
íilled with bees 


Des porches de J'ahime... 
- Víctor Hugo 




reek 

f lips the ch 
anchre off h 
ops nam e re 
dolent dolí ar 
do lor eumy 
foot hurts my 
dang led sh 
orts re lap 
sed into yr 
shadow me em 
blazed em bla 
zoned cross eh 
face's shade 
drawn before the 
wind ow moon 


huff an think 



9 





Untitled 


de ejérc: 
s de los qi 
á j»m intcnc! 


' vi taire Jos zapaKs en w co 
in¿ñ¡a vi comer unk/edoja 
vi eñ el clóset dor cielo ron ui 
libra en llamas la vi co di 
nam b la vi con un pedázo de 
piedra verde i con un pie de 
bump la vi yja vi en mis bra 
zos tomo aire la vi conl 
un dólar y una calabazji 
con un tenedor y una cer 
ilía la bí al dormir mis 
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gtura ej 


el sueño de escribir 


Wm >• . • JH " 

:isrcr [hrcí^B 

all the oth^WI 
a -ree- eoldenough / ' 
. _ \\ he could not t/j/z 

jjjmhcm with rae.’ - 

Pcastonished and impresse. 

»ve you not sccn your husband tor thil 
indcd, the inhibitions of JEnglish politd 
jliterated by curiosity. ] 
román shrugged amiablf ‘The joun 
and anyway, what coufú he do with 
ren? He could not bring ftmmall witl 


are very good,’ the materna^ 
^UCQukí*^i ot ke ep themselves 

* out^fc eaMffl* d ^(Éfcco to s< 


liiosjpnyth^iyj 
fcld be expected,< 
>Aer lack of respo 
‘spairing lunge < 
- ftublt out of thú 
ingers and reqjj 
♦highway 





L m \\ wb,at b 

sfe-sr 

)fcef ( etS íf A, 

olvfC 
adaclie ofl y 1 " 
oügue^Y" j 
Joneg ue 


h i* dyiog 
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